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(being in the midst of a great wood), that unless that of
Tours, I had not seen a statelier.

From hence, we proceeded with a friend of mine through
the adjoining forest, to see if we could meet any wolves,
which are here in such numbers that they often come
and take children out of the very streets; yet will not the
Duke, who is sovereign here, permit them to be destroyed.
We walked five or six miles outright; but met with
none; yet a gentleman, who was resting himself under a
tree, with his horse grazing by him, told us that half an
hour before, two wolves had set upon his horse, and had
in probability devoured him, but for a dog which lay by
him. At a little village at the end of this wood, we ate
excellent cream, and visited a castle builded on a very
steep cliff.

Blois is a town where the language is exactly spoken;
the inhabitants very courteous; the air so good, that it is
the ordinary nursery of the King's children. The people
are so ingenious, that, for goldsmith's work and watches,
no place in France affords the like. The pastures by the
river are very rich and pleasant.

2d May, 1644. We took boat again, passing by Char-
mont, a proud castle on the left hand; before it is a
sweet island, deliciously shaded with tall trees. A little
distance from hence, we went on shore at Amboise, a
very agreeable village, built of stone, and the houses
covered with blue slate, as the towns on the Loire gen-
erally are; but the castle chiefly invited us, the thickness
of whose towers from the river to the top, was admi-
rable. We entered by the drawbridge, which has an
invention to let one fall, if not premonished. It is full
of halls and spacious chambers, and one staircase is large
enough, and sufficiently commodious, to receive a coach,
and land it on the very tower, as they told us had been
.done. There is some artillery in it; but that which is
most observable is in the ancient chapel, viz, a stag's
head, or branches, hung up by chains, consisting of
twenty browantlers, the beam bigger than a man's mid-
dle, and of an incredible length. Indeed, it is mon-
strous, and yet I cannot conceive how it should be artificial
they show also the ribs and vertebrae of the same beast;
but these might be made of whalebone.

Leaving the castle, we passed  Mont Louis, a villageA Domino factum est illud, et est mirabile in                        1
